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WINTERS  IN  ALGERIA.

DOOR AT TLEM^EN.

shared, of course, by his brethren.
The tales and legends the Arabs
tell are full of rounded phrases and
metaphors, and this was his defi-
nition of a lie: "A zephyr wafted
from the lips is diffused and lost
in the air; what is there tangible
about a lie or any word uttered ?"

Well,  Mohammed, let   us
\

suppose that you had wafted
several zephyrs of this nature
in any business transaction,,
and that you should reap as
a reward a fine black eye or
a broken head, would you not

think that the reflex action of that zephyr had accumulated
considerable tangibility and force somewhere in the surround-
ing atmosphere ?

Tleir^en stands on the northern slope of the mountain Leila
Setta, thirty miles from the sea; through a gap in the distant
hills towards Oran the Mediterranean is visible. The site of
the town is most beautiful against the barren rocks at the back.
Above the plateau, where the town is built, below it, and for
miles around are groves of dense olive and fig trees, under
which in the red earth wheat and flowers grow in fields well
watered and cultivated. Several miles east of the town flows
a river, which falls in cascades from a great height between
walls of massive rock. A canal eight or nine miles in length,
and about three feet broad and deep, is furnished unceasingly
with water from .this river. A hole only an inch or two in di-
ameter allows the water to escape from the canal every few